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* The appreciation of the motoring 
public is clearly indicated by the fol-_ 
lowing: — Motorists used in 1919 
258 million gallons of Texaco; in 
1928, over | billion, 68 million. This 
is an actual increase of 313.9'%. 
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You are driving faster 


.... and more of you are stopping at the Texaco pump 


Speed limits are going up. Finer, safer 
cars travel faster over endless miles of 
smooth, broad highway. And... 

More and more motorists are stopping 
at the Texaco pump.* The increased con- 
sumption of Texaco has far outstripped 
the increase in the number of automobiles 
during a period when newer types of 
engines have come into vogue. This is con- 
clusive proof that Texaco has more than 
kept step with the rapid development in 
the automotive industry. 


The new and better Texaco Gasoline 


THE TEXAS COMPANY, 


TEXACO 


means more speed, more responsive en- 
gines, more mileage. 

It is better because it is high test. Yet 
Texaco costs no more than ordinary gaso- 
line. You get premium performance at a 
saving of three cents or more a gallon. 

Texaco pumps are everywhere. On the 
highways and byways of 48 States the 
Texaco Red Star with the Green T stands 
as the only nationally known symbol of a 
high test gasoline at no extra price and a 
motor oil as pure and full-bodied as it is 
golden. 


PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 


The NEW and BETTER 


TEXACO GASOLINE 
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The Old Westbury Golf Club This isn't exactly news, but the This is absolutely the last 
on Long Island is planning to employees in the complaint de Scotch story we’re going to run: 
erect a $500,000 fence to keep partment of a talking-movie It’s about a Scotchman in New 
| planes from landing on the links. studio aren’t the only ones who York who bought his son a base- 

Divots will hereafter return to have to listen to squawks. ball glove and told him to go out 
| their normal size. to the Yankee stadium and see 
| Well. the statistics are all in. how many balls he could catch. 
As we go to press, there’s a and last Fourth of July saw com- 
battle raging in New York City paratively few people hurt by There’s one good thing about 
between the Yellow Cab Co., the fireworks. Most of the accidents this Jones’ Bill providing a five- 
White Horse Taxi Co., and Ford were caused by natives celebrat- year sentence for bootleggers. 
| motors. History will probably ing their Independence by drink That'll be just about enough time 
remember this as the “Rate War.” ing firewater. to let their whisky age properly. 
i 

, 
| SFAGE 
— 
& Se le 


exeween | Co 
JMAYME GOESMAN, (==> 


4 Sapan v € . 
2 





2 ; 
j THE g 

BELLE 
a ; 














1 


imect Sh 


Apacio Dancer—IVhat are you complaining about these summer rehearsals for? You get all the breeze 
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WHITNEY, THIS RAIN WILL 
DRIVE ME MAD! CRIED LADY 
KORNBLOOM HYSTERICALLY 


Hey, Von Sternberg, why don’t you cast George Bancroft as 
a gunman sometime, why don’t you? “So you see, kids,” moral- 
ized Miss Gribinas, “if the lamb had behaved and stayed in the 
fold, it wouldn’t have been eaten by the wolf, would it?” 
“Nope,” clowned Paresis de Braganza, “it would have been 
eaten by us!” Vincent, run out to the well of loneliness, like a 
good boy, and fetch me a pail of perversion. 


Emergency 


My wife doesn’t believe in 
serving me canned food all the 
time. True, she has a_ can- 
opener, but it’s only used in case 
of an emergency—in case the 
delicatessen store isn’t open. 


They say the wrist watch was 
invented by a Scotchman who 
objected to taking anything out 
of his pocket. 


Many a former movie star has 
talked himself out of a job. 


in case of sudden visitors. 






Portrait of a Lady Terminating 
a Telephone Conversation 


“Well... all right, Henrietta, 
if I don’t hear from you before 
Thursday noon I’Il call you again. 
-.- What? ... Yes, you call me 
if you can, but if you don't. ... 
Yes, I'll call you, unless you call 
me before. . . . What? ... Oh, 
ves, Henrietta. ... I'll call you 
unless I hear from you by Thurs 
day noon. .. . No, I won't call 
you before then. ... But if you 
don’t call by. ... Yes. . . . Oh, 
yes. Surely. . . . That will be 
fine. ... What? ... Yes, you 


call me if you find time... . : And 
if you don’t... . What? .. .« Oh, 
yes.... Good-bye, Henrietta. ... 
What? ... Yes, I'll call you if 
you don’t. . . . Good. . . . Oh, 


surely, Henrietta. ... You call 
me if you can, but... . What? 
j Yes, that’s it. . . . If you 
don’t call before Thur. . .. No, 
I probably won't ring you up 
before then. ... What? ... Oh, 
did she? . . . Well, dear, if I 
don’t... . Yes, Henrietta, I will. 
And if I don’t hear from you 
by Thursday ee ey 
—Cuetr Jounson 


Beauty Parlors, for Instance 


The old-fashioned burning, 
No need to go through it, 
Though tan is the style now, 

A powder will do it. 
Folks still get tanned on 

The rooftops and beaches 
And also some places 

The sun never reaches. 


—R. C. O’Brien 








The boss who had his steno attached with a snap-back bracket 
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The Patriot’s Prayer 


Now I lay me down to sleep— 

My life and limb may Hoover 
keep 

And may no coast guard cutter 
shell 

This little home I love so well. 

May no dry agent, shooting wild, 

Molest mine wife and_ infant 
child, 

Or, searching out some secret 
still, 

Bombard my home to maim or 
kill. 

When dawn succeeds the gleam- 
ing stars 

May we, devoid of wounds or 
scars, 

Give thanks we didn’t fall before 

The shots in Prohibition’s War! 

—Artuur L, LippMAnN 


A Chicagoan Meets an 
Old-Time Pal 


“Well, for crime outlawed! 
Gang my hide if it ain’t old Augie 
Hoofledink in the flash! Well, 
well, how war you, anyhow? I 
sure gat a drill out of seeing you 
again! Where you bang keeping 
yourself all these years? Remem- 
ber the night we potted, right on 
this very coroner? We didn’t have 
no bomb time that night, eh? Ah, 
them whiz the days! ... Wad 
you say we drop in here and have 
a little shot? Better come out 
hands up with me and the missus 
some time. Got a nice layout 
down the drive a ways. We'll 
take you for a ride afterwards. 
i em Boy, I’m sure tickled to death 
to see you again! Well, gun 
night, olt top, gun night. Don't 
take no lead slugs.” 

—ArtuHUuR E, Larson 
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“Stop me if you’ve heard this one.” 





The 2 A. M. sleeper arrives on time 


At the Summer Resort 


“Don’t go over to your cabin 
yet, Jim. The mosquitoes will be 
singing around your ear and you 
won't be able to sleep. Let’s go 
down and sit around the camp- 
fire with the gang.” 

“T’ll take the mosquitoes, Bill. 
They may sing, but, thank Gawd, 
they don’t play ukulele accom- 
paniments.” 

Cuet JoHNson 


Modern furniture is all right in 
warm weather because you can't 
sleep anyway. 
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THE QUICK-WITTED WIFE 
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“Oh, no! 


Foul Verse 





The Bird of Paradise 


One is wont to idolize 

The gorgeous Bird of Paradise 

Whose name and both 
imply 

A grace that doesn’t justify. 


beauty 


So may the cleverest of ladies 

Camouflage an inner Hades; 

Full many a doll oft looks the 
Saint 

Who, if the truth 
lished—aint. 


were pub- 


—GeorRGE MITCHELL 


There is a product on the mar- 
ket called Dry Ice. We didn’t 
know the Drys had any use for 
ice. 


Don’t show it to me 
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till it’s finished. 
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nt it to be a surprise.” 
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Kierptromaniac—Pardon me 


jewelry department? 
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, but could you direct me to the 
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Insomniac (counting sheep)—1075—1076—1077 


Loyal Hearts at Old Greenberg 
By S. J. Perelman 


“Isn’t he simply adorable?” 
The speaker was none other than Grace Hamish, 
acknowledged by all the girls of Greenberg Col- 
lege to be the “fairest of the fair.” She and her 
“roomie”, Betty Blemish, or “The Inseparables”, 
as they were called, had just left Penmanship class 
and were excitedly discussing Professor Grimes, 
their new mentor. 

“He certainly is handsome,” agreed Betty envi- 
ously, “And he never took his 
eyes off you all during class. 
Grace Hamish, I declare I think 
you have made another con 
quest!” 
laughed 
Grace, secretly pleased. “Why, 
haven’t you heard that Profes- 
sor Grimes is a notorious ‘wo- 
man-hater’ ?” 

Fate is a sly joker indeed, 
for the chums were as different 
as the two Poles, Paderewski 
and Pilsudski. Grace Hamish 
was endowed with all of Na- 
ture’s graces and a_ splendid 


“Oh, nonsense,” 
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why, I do believe it’s going to work. 


excellent penwoman—the best in Old Greenberg. 

“But let us change the subject,” proposed Betty 
as they directed their steps toward their “dorm.” 
“Are you going to row stroke tomorrow on the 
*Varsity crew in our annual contest with Cooper- 
Siegel Prep?” 

“That remains to be seen,” replied Grace rue- 
fully, “If I do not pass the Penmanship quiz we 
took yesterday, Dean Updegraff will not permit 
me to compete, I fear.” 

As she feared, when they arrived at their room, 
Grace found a note from the Dean informing her 
that she had “flunked” her test 
and would be ineligible for the 
race. Betty, ever sympathetic, 
attempted to comfort her down- 
cast school-fellow, but to no 
avail, 

The day of the race dawned 
crisp and fair. Hundreds of 
rooters, wearing arm-bands of 
gay hue and waving colorful 
pennants, streamed to the edge 
of the river. In their room 
Betty Blemish was trying to 
console Grace, whose head was 
“heaped with sackcloth and 
ashes,” figuratively speaking. 








oarswoman to boot, whereas 
Betty Blemish was the uckly 


dugling of the school, albeit an ries a spare. 





The natty gent who always car- 


Just then the door opened and 
the crew manager appeared. 
“May I speak to you a mo- 
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Professor Snoozer, while hard at work on a theory, is con 


fronted by a couple of facts. 


ment, Betty?” she inquired. Bet- 
ty arose cheerfully and followed 
the senior into the hall. 

“We have chosen you to row 
stroke in place,” an- 
nounced the manager. ‘Report 
immediately at the locker-room.”’ 

“But I have never rowed on 
the ‘Varsity,’ objected Betty, 
“and—and_ besides, I am_ the 
uckly dugling of the school!” 

“Beauty is only skin-deep,” in- 
terrupted the manager, “I shall 
expect you in fifteen minutes in 


Grace’s 


your crew togs.” And she was 
off, leaving a much _ bewildered 
Betty to break the news to Grace. 
The latter's spirits revived at 
once. 

“Bully for you, Betty!” cried 
Grace enthusiastically, “I know 
vou will*save the day for Green- 
berg! Hurry or they will leave 
without you,” she laughed, hug- 
ging her joyful friend. 

Fifteen minutes later, the rival 
crews of Greenberg and Cooper- 
Siegel Prep awaited the starting 
gun tensely. A moment later, to 
the shrill shouts of “They're off!” 
the shells glided away. But what 
was the matter with the Green- 
berg boat? Already Cooper-Sie- 


gel was three lengths ahead. 
Gloom settled down over the 


Greenberg cheering section. On, 
on went the Cooper-Siegel craft, 


easily outstripping the home 
crew. 
But what was this? Suddenly 


new life seemed to invade the fair 


Greenberg faction. Betty, rowing 
stroke, was bending manfully to 
her oar; her many hours spent 
practising penmanship had _ not 
been in vain. Again and again 
her boat shot forward and soon 
it had taken the lead. The Green- 
berg crew was now rowing with 
might and main. Cries of “Row 
it, Betty!” and “Betty Blemish, 
hoorah, hoorah!” rent the = air. 
A split second later, to the ref- 
eree’s shout “Greenberg wins by 
a nose!” the local craft shot by 
the finish, eleven lengths ahead. 
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“T knew all the time you'd win 
out, Betty!” exclaimed Grace, the 
first to reach the flushed and hap- 
py girl’s side, “Training tells!” 
Quickly the cheering Greenberg 
cohorts bore Betty from the bank 
on their shoulders. As_ they 
crossed the campus jubilantly, a 
pleasing masculine voice rang out. 

“Oh, Miss Blemish, may I 
speak to you a moment?” It wes 
the new Penmanship _ teacher, 
Betty, blush 
ing like a rose, followed him down 
a shady walk. But where was he 
going? Why, he had stopped be 
neath the famous Lover’s Elm,” 
where so many 
plighted ! 

“Betty,” he said, his voice 
freighted with 
since yesterday, when I corrected 
your paper, I have been unable 
to forget you. And when I saw 
how inborn penmanship won the 
race for you just now, I knew that 
you were destined for me. Betty, 
will you be my wife?” 

And that is the story of how 
Betty Blemish, once the uckly 
dugling of Greenberg, won the 
‘Varsity crew race and became 
the wife of Professor Grimes. the 
“catch” of the college. Their 


inost frequent visitor is—yes, you 


Professor Grimes. 


troths were 


feeling, “ever 


beautiful Grace 
Loyalty to& each other 
and to old Greenberg will always 
bind them together. 


have guessed it 
Hamish. 





Your tub is ready, me lord.” 
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Advantages of Matrimony 


When you are invited to some 





| place you don't want to go you 
can say your wife is sick and 
stay at home. 

When you run out of smoking 
tobacco you can tear up some of 
: your wife’s cigarettes and put 
them in your pipe. 

4 People won't think you are not 
f making a lot of money just be- 
e cause you wear old clothes and 
are in debt. 

If the boss gets you on the car: 
pet you won't talk back and get 
fired. 
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You can ask the judge to please 
have pity on your family. 
H. O. THuompson 


Cradle of the Deep 


“Alas, I am unfortunate,” 

Once said a skipper’s daughter; 
“Most every child is raised on 
milk, 

But I was raised on water.” 





Incident of the Road 


The absent-minded professor 
was driving along a country high- 
way when he got mixed up in a 
group of cows being led to pas- 
ture. Some of them mooed, so 
he put out his hand and sig- 
naled for them to pass him. 
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Came the Dawn 








oo 


The dark curtains of the night 

changed to a pearly gray, then 

\ to pink and at last to burning 

gold. A bar of crimson ran along 
the eastern horizon. 

A fresh breeze sprang up and 
the drowsy world wakened to 
life. Birds sang, insects hummed 
and the gay flowers danced up 
i) and down in the breeze. 

{ —_ A new day with new hopes, 
new joys, new tasks to be done. 
A new beginning for everything. 


; ‘f : A new start for me. So I 
v 
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turned over in bed and started on 
a new sleep. 
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Dora is not so far wrong; she 
thinks because a roadster has a 
Wire—You’re not taking all this junk with you! one-man top all the rest get wet 
“Yes, that’s in case I forget the key to the trunk.” when it rains. —R. C. O. 
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“It doesn’t cost much to have 
where my daughter is parked!” 


The Helping Hand 

I had received my degree. I 
was now a full-fledged Vocational 
Expert, opening my own office 
with an honest glow to better the 
lot of mankind. Looking at the 
golden letters on the door, I con 
gratulated myself again that I 
was a “Vocational Expert’’—the 
world was full of mere “Employ- 
ment Agencies.” 

I entered, sat down at the new 
desk. Perhaps the first caller— 
my heart bounded—would be a 
potential bank president. Or a 
possible secretary to a railroad 
president. At last.came a knock. 

“Come in,” I called, making 
brisk, non-existent telephone 
numbers on my virgin pad. 

“Hul-lo,” said a square and 
substantial-looking Italian gen- 
tleman in faded overalls. He 
sidled in, wiped off his cap, and 
gazed about. “Elevator man, he 
say you getta job for me, heh?” 

“Tll try,” I smiled, bravely 
deciding that I might have to 
wait a day or two for the bank- 
ers. I drew out a standard form 
and motioned him to a chair. 
“Now, then, name, please?” 

“Angelo Romano Albini To 
masso Prulello > 

“Just a minute,” I interrupted 
hastily. “Suppose we take only 
the first and the last. Angelo, 
what?” He regarded me with 
an air of childish injury, opened 
his mouth to protest, then thought 
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it built in, and I know then 


better of it. ‘‘Triano,” he sighed, 
omitting God knows how many 
cherished in-betweens. 

“Address, Mr. Triano?” 

“IT used live in Brookalyn,” 
he volunteered eagerly. “Nica 
place—then I have beeg fight 
with landlord. He no like da 
concertina—a-ah, I tell him 
he——” 

“Yes, yes,’ I said soothingly. 
“Quite right, too. But, now you 
live?” 

Astoria. 
Nice room—overlook canal.” Ten 
minutes’ noisy interrogation fi- 
nally divulged the approximate 


“I gotta room now. 


InpiGNant Wire—Short waves, my eye! 
enough here without trying to get it in Czechoslovakia? 


10 


street number of this bit of Old 
Venice in the New World. I 
proceeded. 

“Where were you born, Mr. 
Triano?” 

“Auguss twenty-five,” he smiled, 
after some finger-counting. “I 
no got the year.” He waved 
away this latter triviality. I 
sighed, wrote down “Palermo,” 
and besought his vocation. 

“Tee,” he beamed proudly. “I 
carry more ice than t’ree men— 
so!” He bounded up, hunched 
forward, hands over shoulders, 
and stumped about. “Once I slip 
an’ breaka da leg—look, I show 
you!” 

He had one foot on the desk. 
and had rolled up enough pant- 
leg to expose some eight inches 
of hairy and muscular shin ere I 
succeeded in glossing over the 
undoubted misfortune. 

“Why did you leave your last 
employer?” Mr. Triano swelled 
purple with ominous recollection, 
like a child’s balloon. He burst 
out suddenly. 

“He wass a crook!” He pounded 
the desk. “A liar, cheat, crook!” 
I am not unduly timorous, yet I 
drew back in consternation. ‘“‘He 
calla me a _ so-an’-so—I smacka 
the face, so!” My client squinted 
and dealt his leathery cheek a 
ringing smack. 

“You were fully justified,” I 
said nervously. The door opened, 
anxious face of 
Ambrose, the janitor. He nodded 
inquiringly at Mr. Triano, and 


to disclose the 
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waggled a small club sugges- 
tively. 

“No, no, Ambrose,” I quavered 
reassuringly. “Everything's quite 
all right!” 

He vanished precipitately as 
my client swung around, grasp 
ing the back of a handy chair. 
I hurriedly concluded the exami- 
nation. Mr. Triano rose, beam- 
ing, and tugged on his cap. 
“How much for getta the job?” 
he inquired, hand in _ pocket. 
“Fifty cents? Dollar?” 

“The regular fee,” I explained 
professionally, “is the  appli- 
cant’s first week’s salary, in the 
new position.” He furrowed his 
dark brow. 

“You mean,” he thumped his 
chest, “ 
then come back an’ giva you the 
I nodded. Still he could 
not believe. 

“You mean, you do that for 
everyone who come here? You 


I go work week with ice, 


mone 


no go out and worka yourself?” 
I drew myself up with a_ fine 
dignity. 

“There are some,” I rejoined 
acidly, ““who consider this sort of 
thing rather difficult work. We 
can't all carry ice, you know. 
There isn’t enough, and _be- 
sides — - 

“Jus’ renta room,” echoed Mr. 
Then, 
abruptly, he slapped his leg with 
his old cap, kissed his fingers at 


Triano, staring around. 


the ceiling, and took ceremonious 
leave of me. 
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safety belt on! 


Winnow CLieaner—Gosh, an earthquake 
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The up to date teacher gives Willie a good shaking. 


lucky I have my 


The following morning I ar- 
rived late. Taking comfort from 
the lack of an expectant crowd 
around my door, I stood off to 
admire my name. The _ bright 
sunlight slanted through — the 
frosted glass, striking gleams 
from the neatly lettered ‘‘Voca- 
tional Expert.” From the ad- 
joining office, hitherto unoccu- 
pied, issued the busy scrape of 
jostling furniture. 

“Good,” I nodded. “‘Maybe 
they'll need office help. I'll step 
in _ 
With my hand on the knob, I 
was suddenly arrested by the 
name. Still damp from the gild 
er’s brush. In letters as golden 
as my own, and twice as large: 

JOBS GOT 
A. R. A. T. P. TRIANO 


STANLEY JONES 
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Has Somebody Seen a Great Light ? 


AN it be possible that even Senator Smoot has 

seen the great light of the new industrial day? 

It doesn’t seem like him at all, and yet here’s 

what he said in the public prints: “The big Ameri- 

can concerns—the steel and automobile companies— 

are not requesting higher duties. These larger com- 

panies apparently have arrived at a condition which, 

with their mass production and low costs, enables 

them to compete with world competition on the pres- 

ent tariff rates..." Many of the smaller companies, he 

notes, still demand protection, and just how far to go 

in raising schedules for their sakes is “‘a nice question 
of economics.” 

Very nice indeed, Senator. It’s the lame duck 
manufacturers, the owners of obsolete plants, as 
Senator Wheeler points out, who are still pleading 
for a high tariff. Take plate glass. Two big com- 
panies control more than half the glass production. 
They are making large profits, and they are not ask- 
ing for protection. The arguments for higher duties 
on glass come only from those who “had gone to 
sleep while powerful rivals were revamping their 
processes to increase output.” 

Reductions in the tariff bill as drawn by the House 
are now definitely promised by the Senate leaders. 
The sugar duty is possibly going down three cents 
a pound. Shoes, hides, lumber, cement, bricks and 
even rubber sponges, we hear, may go on the free list. 
There is talk, too, of taking off some of the duty on 
finger-nail and cuticle clippers. 

This is just great for us consumers. But let’s not 
lay to our souls the flattering unction that Congress 
has suddenly conceived a fondness for us forgotten 
folk. The secret is that somebody has been passing 
round word that there’s an election coming next year. 
History records interesting facts about the effect of 
tariffs on elections. It is exactly one hundred years 
since the “tariff of abominations” was passed, at the 
instance of a National Conference of Manufacturers 
which met, of course, in Pennsylvania, then as now 
the paradise of tariff-tinkers. As Clinton Gilbert re- 
minds us, it almost caused a civil war. And the Mc- 
Kinley tariff of 1890, the highest we have ever had, 
brought rural uprising and a Democratic landslide. 

So it may be that Senator Smoot and the rest of 
the old guard have not been really learning some- 
thing new and inspiring but have been remembering 
something old and menacing. 





Rambling With Henry 


Now that Henry Ford is giving out an_inter- 
“* view every week, this summer is more 


amusing. There never was a man who could say 
so many good things and so many silly ones at the 
same sitting. For instance, the other day in dis- 
cussing what he calls the ballyhoo about personal 
liberty, he quoted a friend as saying, “The thing 
that takes away most of my personal liberty is the 
alarm clock.” He went on to explain that every- 
body has to yield something for the general good. 
One of the things we have to deny ourselves is the 
luxury of lolling in bed, because there is work to do. 
Another thing, of course, is booze. And, further- 
more, “My long observation of drinking men does not 
report a single case where personal liberty survived 
drinking.” Now, while we don’t agree with that, 
it’s pretty good. But in the same interview there 
is a fine example of cock-eyed reasoning. If liquor 
should be brought back, he said, throwing alcohol 
into industry and traffic and prosperity, “the effect 


would be as terrible as a war.” Now, Ford has 
plants in Ireland, England and France, none of 


which are prohibition countries. 
interviewer asked. 


What about it, the 
Oh, there isn’t as much drink- 
“Our work- 
men in those countries are as sober as they are here. 
On my last visit to London I saw only two men 
under the influence of alcohol.” Then, as a final 
fillip of inconsistency, ‘‘Prohibition—or inhibition, 
leaving it entirely alone—is the only thing for a 
healthy, wholesome, enlightened individual to do with 
booze.” 


ing over. there as Americans suppose. 


Say, Henry, that’s just what we advocates of per- 
sonal liberty are talking about. Let the individual 
decide for himself, instead of—to use your own 
felicitous phrase—taking the ax to a national bad 
habit. 

* * * 


Aszns named Ranulph Kingsley writes to the 

papers a letter which ought to come close to 
settling this whole prohibition business. He says: 
“T think the newspapers and public are spending too 
much valuable time discussing the prohibition amend- 
ment. Why can’t every one just do like I do—quietly 
ignore it?’ Well, sir, we're willing to do our part and 
ignore it, and quietly too, if the Anti-Saloon League 
will let us. 

R. J. W. 


| 
| 
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“Look, dear—is this the Swan Dive?” 


They Satisfy 


. in the ocean it’s FISH. 
. in bootlegging it’s GRAFT. 


. in the mountains it’sGNATS. 


. . in a prizefight it’s FIXED. 
. . at Newport it’s CASTE. 
. . in Boston it’s BEANS. 
. . on the border it’s MURDER. 
. . in Washington it’s DRAG. 
. in divorce it’s ALIMONY. 
. in a cigarette it’s 
TASTE! 
anf, ©. 


“Science claims there is alco- 


hol in bread.” 
“No!” 
“Yes!” 
“Come then, a toast!’ 
—Ratpu C. SHAFFER 








By Air from Poughkeepsie 


Well, ladies and gentlemen, 
here we are at Poughkeepsie. As 
you know, this is the great event 
of the rowing season, and now | 
will turn you over to Isaak Gill- 
penny on top of the Woolworth 
Building. 

This is Isaak Gillpenny, ladies 
and gentlemen, trying to give 
you the picture of the great re- 
gatta here at Poughkeepsie. 
From where I am I can’t see the 
river very well, but seven shells 
from all over the country are go- 
ing to race for the ... wait a 
minute ... I'll turn you over to 
our short-wave transmitter aboard 
the yacht. 

This is Bill Humperdink, 
folks, broadcasting by short-wave 
length, here at Poughkeepsie, 
from J. W. Beaverboard’s pala- 
tial yacht. I think they’re about 
ready to start, so I'll now turn 
you over to Mortimer D. Tit- 
weiler, who will broadcast from 
a Kiddie Kar on the bridge. 

Hello, everybody. This is 
Herman Johnson broadcasting 
on one foot at the base of the 
Washington Monument. The visi- 
bility is a little bad from here, 
but it looks to me as if Washing- 
ton were leading. No, it’s Co- 
lumbia I’m looking at. Wait a 
minute while I get these glasses 
adjusted. Hey, George, will you 
adjust these glasses and not so 
much Vermouth this time, please. 
That’s better now. I’m sorry, I 
was wrong, folks. It is Dart 
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Guest (at summer hotel)—There’s one thing they neglected 
to advertise and that’s “hunting on the premises.” 
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that’s in the lead, with 
Chicago second and _ Georgia 
Tech. third. Now I'll turn you 
over to Pepperill Jamieson, who's 


mouth 





up in a balloon. 

Good afternoon, ladies and 
gentlemen. This is Pepperill 
Jamieson up in a balloon over a 
large part of New York State. 
% As I cannot tell anything about 

the race from here I will sing “I 
Kiss Your Hand, Madame.” 
While Mr. Jamieson is singing, 
folks, we'll just flash you back to 
New York City. From where we 
are it is anybody's race. This is 






































Montague Hoffenstein giving you 
the picture of the great Pough- 
keepsie regatta. 

Now, folks, you are back at the 
finish line and we're happy to 
tell you it wasn’t Pittsburgh but 
Wellesley that won the race. At 
































first we thought it was ... no, 
wait a minute, the race isn’t over 
yet. Here they come ! Cali- ' 
fornia and Harvard nip and 
tuck! Now Michigan is in the 


i lead. It’s a great race. folks, 
and looks as if any team might 
win, but the University of Florida 
has it cinched. No, it’s City 
College of New York that’s got 
it sewed up! There they go over 
the line. 

Too bad, folks. Here they 















































come back again. That was a 

| false start. Now they'll all line | 
up and try again and we'll give 

| you the best picture we can from | 


the top of the Wrigley Building 
in Chicago, Pike’s Peak in Den- 
ver and a dirigible over Golden 
Gate Park in San Francisco in 
this wonderful short-and-long- 
wave coast-to-coast hook-up. We 
are glad to say that every radio 
listener-in has been neatly hooked 
by this broadcast. 


—CarROLL CARROLL 


If He’d Done It Today 
It’s lucky for Paul Revere his | 








‘ ride didn’t take him up near the | 
3 Canadian border. He'd have had 
4 his horse shot from under him. 
* 
Man from Boston—Reading 
maketh a full man. 
Second Ditto—Is that why 
7 Pircuer — Gord — the manager signals “a high fast one over the they are padlocking all the book 
plate” and the wife orders “make him reach for a low out-curve”! stores? 
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MU GING TT SHOW Se 


NE of the major troubles with the theatre to- 

day, as I have pointed out in the past. is 

that, even when what it offers on its stage is 
worth-while, the theatre itself is an unappetizing 
place. Once an establishment as brilliantly lit up as 
a sailor on shore leave, once patronized by a gay and 
glamourous crowd, once a figure in the social life of 
the community, it has in late years fallen upon dark 
and dull days until presently—with very few excep- 
tions—it physically possesses all the allure of a 
colored washerwoman. 

What the theatre needs even more than good plays 
is that air of radiance and picnic that it used to have 
and that it has now only on rare occasions. The 
movie people have profited by the theatre’s more re- 
cent slovenliness and have cozened trade from it by 
dolling up their film parlors like so many Irish bid- 
Thursday Where the theatres 
pres ntly economize on fancy electric 
the movie bordellos go the whole hog and draw in 
the passersby with fronts that look like an explo- 
Where the drama- 
tic houses shrink into the side-streets, as if they had 
been caught stealing jam and were afraid of being 
spanked, the screen cabarets throw out their chests 
along the main thoroughfares and dare anyone to 
try to get in, emphasizing the dare with long ‘ines 


dies on afternoon. 


illumination, 


sion in a Mexican diamond mine. 


of jakes fighting to elbow their way to the ticket- 
window. And where the theatres, once you get inside 


them, offer the aspect of a Flatbush sitting-room, 
only not so clean, the cinema palazzos offer interiors 
from a marriage of the Ile de 
France and the old Silver Dollar saloon. 

The majority of people, when they go to a theatre, 
want a theatre that looks like a theatre and feels 
like a theatre and smells like a theatre, not an ex- 
with a couple of hundred chairs in it that 


indistinguishable 


garage 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





looks, feels and smells like 


And that 
is what such customers for the most part get when 
they go to the theatre today. One of the reasons for 
the success of theatres like the New 


an exX-garage. 


Amsterdam is 
surely the circumstance that they are theatres in 
every sense of the word and not merely brownstone 
fronts or Italian restaurants converted into theatres 
by printing the word Asbestos on a cotton drop-cur 
tain and hiring a frowzy woman to show you to an 
uncomfortable seat. It is true that the New Amster 
dam, to name but one of the real theatres, generally 
houses pretty good shows, but I have a feeling that 
if these put on in any one of a 
dozen less authentic theatres they wouldn’t draw half 
the trade that they draw in the house in question. 
Every once in a while, one of 


same shows were 


the pseudo theatres 
playing a dramatic attraction becomes conscious of 
its absurd pose as a theatre and tries to put itself 
over on its customers by installing a couple of 
guitar players in one of the boxes or by redecorating 
its side walls to look like bargain day in Wana 
maker's wall-paper department. But it fools nobody. 
The dodges only make its pretense of being a theatre 
the more obvious and ridiculous. <A theatre, after 
all, must be a theatre from the moment its plans 
leave the architect’s hands and from the moment its 
doors are first opened. And many of our theatres are 
theatres only by after-thought. They have stages, 
true enough, and their chairs are arranged in rows 
and are numbered, and programs announcing on the 
covers that they are theatres are handed around, but 
they are actually and essentially no more theatres 
than so many hinterland town-halls. Even the two 
guitar players have to laugh at them. 

In order to improve the theatrical business, I— 
being notoriously a constructive critic—propose that 

(Continued on page 31) 





Theatre 


“Street Scene” (Playhouse) — The 
Pulitzer prize award this year has some 
sense to it. 


“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst The 
tunes are now being played everywhere. 
But go around and see the proficient 
boofing. 


Digest 


“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—A comedy “Great Day” (Cosmopolitan)—Vincent 
by La Crothers that is better than the Youmans’ musical show. 


average. It is also ably acted. “wi ’*? (New Amsterdam) — If 


“The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins) — For 
those who get all worked up waiting for 
the actor who did the murder to be ex- 
posed, this one will serve. 


“Skidding” (Bayes)—You can't blame 
me for its long run. I did my best. 


“Bird in Hand” (M orosco)—A genuine- 
ly amusing comedy that will loosen your 
ribs. 


“The Little Show” (Music Box) — A 
modest revue with a lot of humor in it. 

“Grand Street Follies” (Booth)—I 
haven't seen it since they revised it, but I 
hope it is better than it was. 

“A Night in Venice” (Shubert)—It is 
enlivened periodically by the antics of 
Tom Healy and his brother zanies. 


16 


“Follow Thru” (46th Street) — Irene 
Delroy to look at and some gay tunes to 
whistle. 


“Journey’s End” (Miller) — Even 
though you may be fed up on the late 
war, this play will interest you. 

“Nice Women” (Longacre) — Better 
than “My Girl Friday”, but that’s not 
saying anything. 


Eddie Cantor is still alive, this remains a 
pretty good show. 

“The New Moon” (Imperial) —Better 
than the majority of musical comedies 
that come this way. 


“Brothers” (48th Street)—Very sour. 
“Het Chocolates” (Hudson)—The M. 


Connie, who runs a cabaret in Smoke- 
town, is the impresario. 
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“And they say yer can get real beer there, too. 


























EsPITE the fact that they are forced to seine 

the backwashes of the theatre and the publish 

ing houses in order to keep their scenario 
canneries in business, there is a wealth of material 
the movies have left untouched. Occasionally they 
reach out for such dignified and vital accomplish 
ments as “The Patriot’; for the most part they are 
content with the Saturday Evening Post’s weekly 
grist. Some months ago James Cruze did a movie 
about the Ku Klux Klan. Naturally they did not 
dare name the organization, but the Klan spirit, the 
sadistic marauding of the night riders, was there. No 
amount of irrelevant and ordinary material quite did 
away with the thrilling novelty Cruze allowed us in 
seeing an illusion of a harsh, brutal, stupid Middl 
Western community. 

For the first half of its life, “Drag” is a movie 
with some breath of life, some problems of living 
that go beyond a bricklayer’s yearning for a Park 
Avenue apartment. The ambitions of a small-town 
newspaper publisher, the cloying, emasculating self 
ishness of a Vermont family into which he is trapped 
by marriage shape themselves into a relentless, sim 
ple, realistic struggle. Despite the lack of  bril- 
liancy in execution of either director or cast, the sim 
plicity and honesty of the story lift “Drag” out of 
the routine, skin-deep make believe of the program 
movie. 

Alice Day, Lila Lee and Richard Barthelmess 
steered clear of elaborate diction in this talking 
movie; they were able, competent, but not brilliant. 
! am not insisting that a movie must be brilliant to 
be good, but “Drag” is a simple story that needed 
the most polished production, the direction and exe 
cution of a George Kelly middle-class satire, to hew 
it into sharp relief. I do not believe the talking 
movie is yet in any state to allow such brilliancy. 

Those of you who can stand the talkies probably 
have been troubled by the baby-talk that issues from 
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the best-paid throats of Hollywood. Even clear of 
static or indigestion the Movietone and the Vita- 
phone never allow well-rounded tone to escape. It 
was only after hearing an Albert Spaulding violin 
solo that I discovered the mechanical equipment as 
yet produces no resonance, no undertones. The re 
production seems to skim the top off the sound and 
leave the soft inflection, the rich tone of the polished 
actor lost somewhere in the machinery. Consider- 
ing this constant defect in the sound apparatus, the 
three stars of “Drag” did an excellent job. 

There is an inconsistent and illogical conclusion 
tacked on to “Drag’’; ill at ease with Vermont and 
a newspaper office as a locale, the producers at the 
end returned to their harrowed and furrowed dra- 
matic pasture, Times Square. Discouraged and drag- 
ged to bankruptcy by his whining in-laws, the hero 
writes a musical comedy that is the success of the 
season, wins his fortune, leaves his wife and gets his 
gal in good speed. 

I see no more reason for accepting a talking movie 
that can not talk any more than reading a novelist 
who has to write in shorthand. The talking movie 
is in the experimental stage—very well, let them go 
ahead and experiment. But why pay $2.20 a seat 
to listen to a recitation of a by now ancient trial by 
sound? However, as there are few silent movies of 
worth being produced, and as the movie houses are 
cool, I recommend “Drag” as a talkie far superior 
to the ordinary productions coming your way. 


TT pie was the movies’ most valuable contribution 

to art. Now that they are talking and wearing 
gloves, the movies have given up the kick in the pants 
for the so-called smart comedy. “The Fall of Eve” 
is an attempt at a French farce. It is about as Pari- 
sian as a truck driver at Coney Island. It is a talkie 
with nothing but vulgar, comic-strip situations. 
Avoid it by all means. 





The Movie Guide 


“Alibi””—One Chester Morris does a “Bulldog Drummond” Amusing, 


superb job in a fast-moving talking crook brilliantly directed. The best of the 


melodrama. talking movies; with Ronald Colman 


“The Cocoanuts”—Miserable musica! 
talkie made bearable by the Marx 
brothers. 

“Coquette” —The sound is bad, but 

“Broadway”—A poor talkie, with an Mary Pickford gets a hand for an earnest 
interesting background and graceful performance 


“Betrayal”’—The last, and a good, 


Jannings movie 





“Eternal Love” —John Barrymore 


“East is East”—Lon Chaney makes 
a snowstorm that proves little 


faces for no apparent reason. 


“Hearts In Dixie’’—Al!-singing Negro “Innocents of Paris’”—Maurice Che- 
movie made entertaining by a comedian, valier sings some pleasing French songs, 
Stepan Fetchit. but it is terrible nevertheless. 


“Gentlemen of the Press”—Three 
good actors and a fair plot in an all- 
talking newspaper story. 


“The Drag”—In this issue. 


“The Fall of Eve’’—In this issue. 




























































Those Summer Resort Blues 

I’ve got the 

Where's - the - charming - brook- 
let - that - they - featured - in- 

the-booklet- Blues ? 





The - try - and - find - the - flow- 
ers - in - secluded - forest 
bowers - made - to - while-away 
the - hours - on - a - mountain 
- top - that - towers - Blues! 

The - nix - on - attic - sleeping - 
with - the - insects - crawling - 
creeping - and - the - rafters - 
gently - seeping - as - the 
Heavens - start - their - weep- 
ing - Blues. SOME Blues! 





I’ve got the 

Hear - my - cry - of - anguish - as 

| bucolically - I - languish- 
Blues ! 

The - lake - is - full - of - lilies - 
full - of - microscopic - killies 
while - the - husband - stalking 
fillies - on - the - porch - give - 
me - the - willies - Blues! 

The - hearken - to - the - ditty 
neither - beautiful - nor - pret 
ty - of - a - sap - deserving 
pity - who - 
the 


is - longing - for 
- city - Blues. Some Blues! 


Artuur L. LippMann 
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‘You have a bite, sir!” 
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The Pelican Suit Case—Easily packed and very handy for 
throwing things in at the last minute. | 
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Hay Fever 


The of New 
York City conjures up visions of 
skyscrapers, subway crowds, traf- 
tic tenement houses 
horns that go da-de-da-da. 
out-of-towners 


mere mention 


jams, and 
You 
would feel out of 
place in New York City carry- 
ing a scythe and a rake, wouldn't 


you? ... All right, Mac and I will take you to a 
spot in New York where you can reap a har 


vest of timothy, dressed in overalls. You can rake 
up a pile of hay and, leaning back in it, far from 
the madding crowd, listen to the droning of bees 
instead of riveting machines. 

There are thick woods and dismal swamp lands. 
(Ya gotta go where we ), and a reverberating 
frog pond... . Strangers would do well to bring a 
compass and an Indian guid Mac and I got 

lost for a time last Saturday. After 
“Help! Help! We’re aw’ baw’ed up,” and 
notching trees, we finally ended up at Ben Riley's 
Arrowhead Inn, tired but happy. 

Mae checked and I brushed 
the hayseed out of my hair and started to sneeze. 
We dined and danced on the open terrace until 2 


are 


hopele ssly 
shouting: 


his axe compass. 


A.M.... The hayfield, deep thickets, frog pond and 
Arrowhead Riverdale at 246th street, by 
heck !—and that’s in New York City proper, gosh 
durn it! Farmers and diversion suckers, get off at the 
end of the West-side subway and bear plenty left. 


are: in 


Publicity 


At noon I used to stroll up and down in front 


with a good looking 


of Pierre’s on Park Avenue 








|| 


worm 


ao 


on my arm—both of us 
wearing a pair of John Ward's 
shoes—hoping against hope that 
the “J. W.” photographers would 
snap us. I now find, after read- 
ing the advertisements in the 
New Yorker, that the film boys 
have left en masse for the West- 
chester Biltmore Country Club, 
Southampton and points east, and 
that the man who clicked at us last Monday was not 
a “J. W.” photographer at all—he 
snapping open his lunch box. ... From now on I’m 
going to wear sandals! 


Swank 
Mac and I 





was a laborer 


have been 


admitted to the “400.” 
They kicked out two 
chean skates who would 
only pay $19.50 for a 
bottle of White Rock at 
the Central Park Casino. 
Mac traded the head \ 
waiter the original Port- ’ 


land Vase for a pint of 
White Rock and, 
tip, I parted with a 

priceless autograph of Button Gwinnett. . . . White 
Rock at $1.00 a bubble means nothing to us. 

If you’re hungry and lost in this great city of 
ours, why not sit at the table in Childs’ bay window 
which sticks out into Times Square 
and 46th street like a sore thumb? ... Being of a 
retiring nature, myself, I'd rather take pot-luck 
atop the information booth in Grand Central—as 
far as seclusion is concerned. ... Who wants 3,000,- 
000 New Yorkers looking on 
with an ear of corn? The first and last time Mac 
and I ate, thus exposed, a crowd of diversion 
suckers gathered outside and, as the peas rolled off 
Mac’s fork, a youthful window-gazer said to his 
mother: “‘What’s he demonstratin’, Mamma?” 





for a 


at Broadway 


while you wrestle 


Oyez! Oyez! 


Junior wants ideas from observant High-Hatters 
who are in the swim. Originality is all important. 
The subject matter should conform to the general 
type recorded under High-Hat. 

For ideas accepted, Junior will send fellow High- 
Hatters an original, autographed drawing executed 
by the inimitable Mac, just as it appeared in this 
column Manuscripts and ideas not accepted 
will be ground into pulp and made into Lily Cups. 
... None will be returned. Send your phenomenal 
data to Judge, Jr., and I will file it in my hoax 


chest. JUDGE, JR. 










































EI a NE 











LEAGUES 








A 
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WHOWMW’S WHOM IN AMERICA 
t Babe Ruth slide s to short- -stop by mistake while stealing third. 
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This daylight saving scheme 
didn’t bother the girls much until 
they got to the summer resorts. 
Now they complain that it wastes 
moonlight. 

—J.J. Scuirreres, Yale ’30 


She goes out so much that the 
boys call her Cigarette Lighter. 
ELizaABETH CHAPMAN, 
U. of California ’30 





“Jimmy! You know I loathe 
Mammy songs.” 
J. P. McCaavue, 
Northwestern U. 732 


“Button Up Your Overcoat!” 
—R. D. Hamirton, 
Yale 31 


“Joe’s always getting sick with 
Quinsy.” 
“Well, why doesn't he keep 


away from him?” 


Here’s How 
The Scotch Highball: One 





part of gin to 24 parts of water. “My doctor prescribed a Wane Smenpeem, am . 
J. J. ScHIFFEREs, cigarette lighte r for me.” Cornell °29 
Yale ’30 “What for, to save your 
thumb?” Tragic Figures—The motor 
“No, to cut down my smok- ist who went for a “‘little spin’ 
Something for Nothing ing.” in his new plane. . 
: —Jack McGarry, Jr., —Jack McGarry, Jr., 
“Isn't industry wonderful? Osqoode °31 Osgoode ’31 
The packers are now able to : 
utilize every part of a pig.” eon™ ce Carl) br) "i 
“Even the squeal ?” >, ' - |} > BLAM OU 
“Oh, the sque al is left for the aotpe* ane oo "; REY zs Pi \ 4 
consumer.” a > 


Raovt Biumsera, 4 > Lay ae bebe Ay _ 
1 ty 262 (AD) RR i. 


Honest—there was a Scotch- ow f ; / 


man who wouldn't sing “Heigh- i K | fe A 
ho eve rybody” because he thought > 
it was a debt song. | \ 


Dorotuy CHASE, 
U. of Mich., 733 


“Do you like amusement parks, 
Mehitable ?” 

“And how; Jasper!” 

“Then let’s park here and 





asked the quartette to sing the “Sally” song. 


Av Breepb, 


—Geo. T. EaGieston, 
Trinity ’31 


California "29 














| A DARN TOUGH SPOT FOR NELL 
| ~ CARAWAY,U.S.SECRET SERVICE 
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i iy My word, but it’s warm; let’s drop into this druggery and 
H | have some corned beef hash with chocolate fudge sauce and wal- 
at nuts. “Say, mister, how many times can one of these be skinned 
¥ for his fur?” asked a tourist on a silver fox farm. “Three, lady, 
bil any more than that would make him irritable!” confessed Mor- 
ih ton Forhandler moodily. Stop yer Pushkin, y’ big Slav, I never 
i seen anyone as Gorky as you in all my life. 











The couple who have no liquor or anything to conceal, avoid the 
irritation of having customs officials throw their things around. 


} 
~— ——————— 











JUDGING BOOKS 


en heaven’s sake don’t read P. 
G. Wodehouse’s “Fish Pre 
ferred” in a plane. You'll shake 
so much you'll fall out. Its mile 
a-minute ridiculousness — swirls 
about the obese Empress of 
Blandings, a very prize and por- 
cine pig, whose ham flanks back- 
ground the heart troubles of a 
flock of typical, cockeyed Wode- 
house limeys. There is also that 
set of the Hon. Galahad Threep- 
wood’s scandalous memoirs to 
thicken the comic brew. Should 
you come on a well-set-up sort of 
a chap leaping about the public 
highways banging a pair of cym- 
bals, don’t phone Matteawan. 
That will be yr. corr. expressing 
his feelings over this bale of jaw- 
shattering laughter. 


Phoebe Fenwick Gaye’s “Vi- 
vandiére” is a walloping good 
lightweight novel about some 
ahem—sexual tangles and other 
nonsensical happenings along 
Napoleon’s much-advertised de- 
scent to Moscow. You're bound 
to like it, even if you may feel 
it was written with an eye on 
Jesse L. Lasky’s checkbook. It’s 
unpretentious, racy and Dumas- 
like with a dash of “Simon Called 
Peter” to flavor. As refreshing 
as, say, a cool beaker of wine on 
a hot night. 


We have great honor and im- 
portant dignity to report highly 
of further activities of Charlie 
Chan, pearl of Honolulu detec- 
tive force, as encased by Honor- 
able Earl Derr Biggers in “The 
Black Camel.’ Once again Char- 
lie, with unblushing and exceed- 
ing insight solve exciting, neatly 
twisted and never shameful mur- 
der mystery in which very Sheba 
movie queen is sent to difficult 
death before prime of life is 
reached. Charlie sure one cun- 
ning Chinese bimbo. He swing 
mean platitude and have wicked 
nose for smelling out elusive clue. 


If you play a tidy game of 
Auction and feel there are new 
worlds to conquer, tackle the in- 
tricacies of Contract as set forth 
by that Einstein of bridge, E. V. 
Shepherd, in his “Correct Con- 
tract Bridge.” Contract’s a 
mighty gambling game and if you 
master Shepherd’s book you may 
make enough to migrate to Monte 
Carlo next winter—or else ride 
home from your games in a wheel- 
barrow. —Tep SHANE 








- 


ee re er eee ee 








nat a, OA 8 es eke 


ee eS ee 





bens a niet 





ee ae ae en 


ehh Ek EE 


















I invite you to enter my Bidding Contest 


HOW GOOD Is YOUR BRIDEE GAME? 


for prizes valued at more than 


$14.000.00 


T doesn’t cost a penny 

to enter the contest or 
win the prizes. You don’t 
have to buy anything. Just 
bid 12 Auction Bridge (not 
Contract) hands as nearly 
as possible like my bidding. 
I have bid these hands, 
sealed them, and _ placed 
them in the safe box of 
Jupce. The seal will not 
be broken until the con- 
test is closed. One prob- 
lem will appear here each 
week. Opposite is shown 


In each problem South is the dealer 
and bids first. 

South, West, North and East must bid 
or pass in turn until the Contract is 
secured. 

Solutions must be written on one side 
of a single sheet of paper. 

Not more than three solutions to any 
one problem may be submitted by one 
contestant, and if more than one is sub- 
mitted all must be written on a single 
(the same) sheet. 

Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 


Name and address of contestant and 
the number of the problem must be 
clearly written or printed on each sheet. 
Name must be exactly the same on all 
solutions. 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, give reasons for bids, play the 
hands, set down the problems or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 

Solutions to any or all problems may 
be submitted at any time up to the close 
of the contest on September 30th. Any 
solution received by September 30th will 
count in the contest. No solutions will be 


PROBLEM No. 6 
#y310754 








South bids first. © score. 


Conditions of Contest 


published until after the contest has 
closed. Contestants are urged to send in 
their solutions week by week as the prob- 
lems appear in Judge, but this is not a 
condition. Each problem will have as 
many scoring points as are determined by 
the number of correct bids or passes in 
proper order—that is, one point for each 
correct bid or pass in order. But if a 
contestant submits more than one solu- 
tion to a problem, his or her score for 
that problem will be the average score 
for the solutions submitted. 


Each bid or pass after contestant by 
correct bidding has arrived at the final 
pass in Mr. Lenz’ solution will take one 
point from the score of contestant for 
the problem involved. 

The prize winners will be the con- 
testants in order scoring the greatest ag- 
gregate number of points in the series. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

A contestant will not be awarded more 
than one prize. 

Prizes are arranged in three groups in 
order to keep everybody interested all the 
time. 

There is a list of prizes for the entire 
series of twelve problems; a list of prizes 
for the last eight problems; and a list of 
prizes for the last four problems. 

All solutions will be entered for the 
prizes for the entire series. Solutions of 
problems No. 5 to No. 12 will be entered 
for the prizes for the last eight problems 
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the sixth problem. Below 
are given the rules of the 
contest as set up by Jupce. 
They are simple and clear. 
Please read them carefully. 
Do not bid these hands 
by “double dummy” meth- 
od. Make each player bid 
in turn on the values play- 
er holds and in consider- 
ation of previous bids. 
You can start any time. 
Problem No. 5 appeared 
last week. Solution to any 
problem will be accepted 
up to September 30th. 


also. Solutions of problems No. 9 to 
No. 12 will be entered for the prizes for 
the last four problems also. Contestants 
in the order of their scores will be 
awarded the prizes of greatest value to 
which they may be entitled in any of the 
three series. 

If a contestant qualifies for more than 
one prize he or she will receive the prize 
of greatest value for which contestant 
qualifies. 

The method of scoring makes it pos- 
sible for a contestant to win any prize, no 
matter when contestant starts, and even 
if solutions to all problems are not sub- 
mitted. But those who submit solutions 
to all problems are most likely to secure 
the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In an October issue of Judge we will 
begin publication of solutions to the 
problems and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In a 
November issue of Judge we will publish 
the names of all prize winners; and all 
prizes will be delivered immediately 
thereafter. 

No employee of Judge or member of 
an employee’s family or household may 
enter this contest. 

Address all solutions to 


Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Ine. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 
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MARMON-BUILT 


SETS NEW WORLD'S 



















































A COMPARISON OF RE-FUEL- 
ING IN THE AIR AND ON THE 
GROUND —Above, “mother” car 
feeding gasoline to Roosevelt on the 
run, under supervision of A. A.A. 
officials. Water and oil were also taken 
by the Roosevelt “in flight” and fresh 
crews of drivers went in every eight 
hours. At right—Re-fueling in theair, 
from which Marmon got the idea of 
re-fueling on the ground. 








A PLACE TO WATCH YOUR STEP! Both cars of course were moving as this change took 
place. A fresh crew of drivers went aboard the Roosevelt every eight hours, but the car itself 
seemed to have no give-up to it. Re-fueling or “mother” car served as a traveling base. 
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RUNS 440 HOURS 
WITHOUT SINGLE STOP 
OF ENGINE OR CAR 





Stock car, fully equipped 


Gas, oil, and water taken on fly 


Full A. A. A. supervision 





T 10 a. m., June 12, a Marmon-built 
Roosevelt 8, picked at random from 
the final assembly line of the Marmon factory 
by A. A. A. officials, started running on the 
Indianapolis Speedway under A. A. A. super- 
vision to determine in an official test the 
stamina and dependability of Marmon’s new 
low-priced straight-eight. 

The run was terminated at 6:30 p. m., 
Sunday, June 30, by a violent wind and rain 
storm which strewed the track with wreckage. 
The car was running perfectly when its driver 
was forced to stop and had completed 440 
hours, 30 minutes (over 18 days) of con- 
tinuous operation. 

All previous records for non-stop engine 
and car operation were far overshadowed— 
the Roosevelt record being nearly three times 
that of the previous non-stop mark, which 
was 162 hours. 


Not a Special Car 
The primary object of the test was to ap- 
proximate average user conditions of a car in 
service. The car, therefore, was absolutely 
stock in every mechanical detail and com- 
pletely equipped—ready for the road. 

No attempt was made to see how fast the 
Roosevelt would run, the big point being to 
see how long it would run without stopping, 
without shop attention of any kind, at normal 
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. the move. That in equivalent distance is what hour, each day giving new evidence of its aboard next lap. 
this Roosevelt did in its 18-day run over the | stamina and dependability. 
famous 2)4-mile brick oval. 

: Constant Strains and Stresses A QUICK SHOT 

‘ F ‘ : pig OF OIL—Not need- 
i All of this under murderous conditions tothe ed often, but a tick- 
: car—no smooth pavement, but a rough brick lish job for the man 
track which sets up constant vibrations. out front when 

) Killing the motor just once would have needed. 

7 4 disqualified the car. The failure of a valve 

] ; spring, a gasoline line, an electrical connection 

. 5 








ROOSEVELT 8 
“NON-STOP RECORD 


(Run made under official observation. Record subject to final confirmation ) 












































CAR IN STRETCH ON INDIANAPOLIS SPEEDWAY— After smashing all existing records for continuous opera- 


tion, the Roosevelt kept right on going, far over-shadowing any previous non-stop record on land or in the air. 


driving speeds but under track conditions far 
more severe than any road could offer. 

Just think of making two round trips from 
New York to Los Angeles without once shut- 
ting off the motor, and the car constantly on 
































ROUGH BRICKS OF THE 





—any of these or a hundred other things — 
might have brought the run to an end. Yet 
this Roosevelt kept on and on, day and night, 
through blistering sun and driving rain, never 
stopping and rarely slackening its speed, each 













At Right—Team 
captain signaling 
from the pits that 
gas is to be taken 





























































WHILE A.A. A. OFFICIALS AND TIMERS LOOKED 


ON—Representatives of this board selected the car at ran- 





SPEEDWAY—This gives you 
some idea of the track condi- 
tion over which the Roosevelt 
ran for more than 18 days. 





dom, checked every detail and were on duty day and night. 


Marmon Motor Car Company r+ Indianapolis 
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First 


aid to 
digestion 


HEN your digestion is a bit 
off chew Beeman’s Pepsin 
Gum after meals. 
When your digestion is perfect, 
chew Beeman’s and keep it dea way. 
When your mouth just yearns for 
a smooth-and-soothing chewing 
gum, try Beeman’s. 
For 30 years it has been the favor- 
ite of millions of people who chew 
it for  namemcgane! chew it to avoid 
indigestion. 


BEEMANS 
PEPSIN 


GUM 
aids digestion 
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On THE Eve or JupGMentT Day 





Neicusor Spinks—I’m returning your lawn-mower, rake, hoe 


and trowel. 


Neigusor Gimmick—And here’s your lawn-roller, snow- 


shovel, loud speaker,“ B” battery and “Bridge of San Luis Rey.” 


Have You Heard 


That horse’s tongue is consid- 
ered a great delicacy among the 
peasants of Timbuctoo? 

That a form of wireless teleg- 
raphy ws used in China at the 
time of Confucius? 

That walrus hide, applied 
lightly to the scalp night and 
morning, is a sure cure for bald- 
ness? 

That in certain tropical islands 
in the Pacific beet-roots grow to 
the height of fifteen feet? 

That at the North Pole the 
temperature frequently is higher 
than it is in Chicago? 

That mice suffer greatly from 
indigestion ? 

If you have, then someone has 
been kidding you. 

—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Citizens of Essex Fells, New 
Jersey, are getting pretty sick of 
life. They are tired of receiv- 
ing letters addressed to Essex 
Fells—with a little marginal ad- 
dendum: “and go boom.” 

—Tue New YorKER 


And Long Ones 


About the only steps remain- 
ing that pedestrians may take to 
protect their rights are fast ones. 

—Boston Transcript 


“You know Harry stutters? 
Well, he got into terrible trouble 
with his wife yesterday.” 

“Oh, how was that?” 

“He told her she was a b- 
boon.” 

—Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


eer 


laking anything for your hay 
fever?” 

“Yes. I’m taking boxing les- 
sons. I’m going to wallop the 
first man that tries to give me 
advice.” 

—Arcanum BULLETIN 


¢ 














Cs 


Lapy—TI would like’ to see 
an evening dress that would 
fit me. 

SaLtesMAN—So would _ (I, 
madam. 

Der Wanure Jaxkos 
Berlin 
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Radio Suggestions 


Thursday July 25. 

8:00-—Vincent Lopez and His Orchestra. WABC, 
WEAN, WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, KMOX, KOIL, 
WLBW, WISN, WFAN, WBBM, KMBC, 
WFBM. Lopez can always be relied upon t 
furnish good dance music. 

9:00 —Veedol Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, WCFL, KWK, 
WREN, WAPI, WIOD, KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC 
WJAX, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WB 
WRVA, WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WPT! 
KTHS,WSMB. Light music by orchestra and trio 

10:09—Atwater Kent Mid-Week Program. WJZ 
WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, WJR, KWK, WBAL 
WREN, KDKA, WGN. Dance music by Gene 
Goidkette. 
Friday July 26. 

8:00 —Hawaiian Shadows. WOR, WNAC, WEAN 
WFBL, WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, KMOX, KOIL 
WLBW, WMAL, WCCO, WFBM, WAD( 
WISN. Dreamy South Sea melodies played by 
Native musicians. 

9:30——Philco’s Theatre Memories. WJZ, WBZ, 
WBZA, WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, KWK, WLW 
WJR, KYW, WREN, WTMJ, KSTP. Revivals 
of the musical successes of a few seasons ago 

11:00-—Hotel St. Regis Orchestra’ WEAF, WWJ, 
WFJC, WSAI, WDAF, WBAP, WFJC. An hour 


of swank dance music. 


Saturday July 27 

8:00 —Nickel-Cinco-Paters. WABC, WNAC, WCAU, 
WHK, WJAS, WMAL, WGHP, KMOX, WFBL 
WADC, WAIU. Benny Krueger and orchestra in 
a lively musical offering 

9:00-—Nit Wit Hour. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WKBW, WCAO, KMBC, KOIL, WLBW, 
WMAL, WCCO, WFBM, WJAS, WKRC, 
WBBM, WHK, WISN If you like humorous 
programs, this one is worth straining a tube to get 

9:30--Temple Hour. WABC, WCAU, WFBL 
WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, KMOX, 
KMBC, WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL 
WCCO, KOIL, W MAQ, WOWO, WNAC, WEAN 
WKRC, WGHP, WAIT Joe Green and a 
Nove'ty Mar mba orchestra 

11:30—Park Central Hotel Orchestra. WEAF, WCAF 
WWJ, WHO, WDAF, WKY, WFJC, WIOD, 
WMC, WKY. Rhythmic syncopation under the 
direction of Ben Pol'ack. 


Sunday July 28. 

8:00-—-Enna Jettck Melodies. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL WHAM, WKY, WJR, KWK, WLW, 
WREN, WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WHAS, WSM, 
WSB, WTMJ, KSTP, WMC, KOA, KDKA, 
KYW, KTHS, WEBC, WIOD, WBT, WRVA, 
KVOO. Well chosen selections for a Sunday 
evening program. 

9:00-—Majestic Theatre of the Air. WABC, WCAU, 
WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, 
WJAS, WADC, WKRC, WGHP, WBBM, 
WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, 
WLBW, WLAC, WMAL, WDBJ, WTAR, 
WWNC, WDOD, WBRC, WREC, KLRA, 
KFJF, KRLD, KTSA, WDSU, WCCO, WISN, 
KLZ, KDYL, KMTR, WFBM, KYA, KEX, 
KJR, KGA, KFH, CFRB. Wendell Hall and his 
music makers 

Monday July 23 . 

7:30-—Roxy and His Gang WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, WREN, 
WRC, WSM, WSB, WIOD, WCFL, WSMB, 
WAPI, WLTF. Potpourri program from the Roxy 
Theatre, New York 

9:00—Edison Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, WREN, WEBC, KSL, 
KPO, KGO, KOMO, KFI, KGW, KHQ, KOA, 
KWK, WHAM, KSTP, WTMJ. A well balanced 
program of ‘‘favorite selections.” 

10:30-—Bill Scotti’s Hotel Manger Orchestra. WJZ, 
WHAM. To set your feet shufflin’. 


Tuesday July 30 

8:30—Prophylactic Program. WEAF, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WLS, WEEI, 
WHO, WOW, WDAF. Light, sparkling music 
under the direction of Gene Rodemich 

10:00-—Clicquot Club Eskimos. WEAF. WEEI, WJAR, 
WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAF, WWJ, WSAI, 
WOW, KYW, KSD, WHO, WDAF, KSTP, 
WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WOAIT, KOA. KSL, 
WTMJ, KPRC, WRVA, WBT, WJAX, WKY, 
KPO, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WEBC, 
WTIC, WTAG, WCSH, WBAP One of the best 
dance programs on the air. 


Wednesday July 31. 

8:00-—The Yeast Foamers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, 
WLW, WREN, WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC. Dance 
music with interpolated songs. 

9:30—La Palina Smoker. WOR, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, WADC 
WGHP, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, 
KOIL, WSPD, WCCO, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, 
WISN. Informal entertainment and music. 

10:00—Kolster Radio Hour, WOR, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, 
WKRC, WGHP, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX 
KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, 
WwCco, KLZ, KDYL, KMTR, KYA, KEX, KJR, 
KGA. Smooth music 

11:00-—Rudy Vallee and His Orchestra. WEAF, KSD, 
WOW, WFJC, WIOD, WSM, WMC, WKY, 
WWJ, KSTP. The more he sings, the better the 
program. -Merlin The Second 


&"| WILL NOT MEET THE PRINCE OF WALES!”P& 





When the Prince of Wales—in the Elegant Eighties— 
sat in at a game of whist one day, Henry Sheafe Hoyt 
refused to continue the game.* “He plays a most atro- 
cious hand of whist!” snapped Hoyt as he clapped on 
his bowler. Very particular—oh, very, very! 

Now as then, discriminating people the world over 
smoke Melachrinos. Their Turkish tobacco is the mild- 
est and purest you can smoke. And there’s no substitute 
for taste—try them! 

*Ref. “The Social Ladder’’ 


ELACHRINO CIGARETTES 


1879-1929 — 50 YEARS A LEADER 


QUALITY STANDS THE TEST OF TIME 
Ask Your Dealer About Melachrino’s Golden Jubilee-Gift Package 


STRAW TIPS 
CORK TIPS 
PLAIN ENDS 


10 for 15c¢ 
Large Size 30c 











Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon 
The Union Tobacco Company 
511 Fifth Ave., New York City C-7-27-29 


Gentlemen: Please send me your Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 
Melachrino Cigarettes—Cork tips, Straw tips and Plain ends, (2) the 
score pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two packs of 
the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, free of any advertising, bearing 
my monogram, $4.75 value, for which I enclose my check for $2.50. 
SS ne eer eee 


Name .... 


Address 


<a ene .. State........ 


© THE UNION TOBACCO COMPANY 


29 












































The New Hotel 
Lincoln 


EIGHTH AVENUE—44th TO 45th STREETS 
TIMES SQUARE, NEW YORK 





Modern scientific 
planning and man- 
agement gives you 





more for less at 
New York’s new 
Hotel Lincoln. 


1400 ROOMS 


Each with sun- 
shine and bath 


833-5 single $4=749 double 


RESERVATIONS SUGGESTED 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 114 
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Dr. Judge 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, 
Author of legions of rollicking tomes, 
Visitor weekly in thousands of homes. 
Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 
Mirthful and mellow, and yet inexpensive 
Why should a person remain apprehensive? 
Stifle your worry and banish your fret, 
Clip off the magical coupon and let 


This be a moment you'll never regret! 


7-27-29 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y 
Dear Doctor Ju 
I't of worry 
I want te be bri t 
I'd like you hurry 
And set me ari 
I'm ready to chuckle 
No longer t 
And ask you to buckle 
Right down to your job 
0104 Regular Weekly Visits ...$7.80 
0 Regular Weekly Visits 5.00 
PED duncecdsonrsecdnnneresndeisenseonvetionotes 
BD canderniecntssccacecatssvcsventaceseaied 
CEE ceccceecesseooseceonceceses State 
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Submitted by 1. Alerander, 552 W. 186th Street, N. Y.C. 


Horizontal 


These were on their last legs some time ago 
7 You can pick ip ¢ ne of these at most any beach 
l Better keep this kind of organ in tune. 
14. These rul 


15 Try this or 


ers weren't always straight. 

your best smeller. 

How Nero said “I Love.” 

19. The best thing to do when reaching a R. R. cross- 


ing 
21. Your favorite movie critic’s mother calls him this. 
22. This sets quite a little pace. 
24. Trampled 
25. A good way to lift the lid off. 
26. This is the least little bit 


28. What Mary was to the songwriter. 
29. A little French article. 
30. One of these goes with every purchase. 
s1. This is the air 
This calls for an encore. 
34. This lad does quite a lot of plain and fancy bridge- 
work. 
36. This kind of politician hasn't a leg to stand on. 
38 Tumeric. 
39. Balderdash, poppycock, hogwash, hokum, bilge, 
tripe and the average movie. 
40. It takes JACK to be this. 
44. Many a good looker has done this. 
48. Conjunction 
49. Anybody would have a ripping time if he did this. 
50 4 good way to learn by. 
51. Half of a loaf 
52. This is how TOM looks going backwards. 
54. This can be found in any sparking place. 
56. An edible layer. 
57. Whose applesauce got a man into trouble? 
59. This is an undressed kid. 
60. There's a point to this. 
61. This bird’s one of the longest neckers on record. 
63. This was uncovered a few years ago. 
64. This’ll stick you. 
65. Where you'll find a group of well-known rooters. 


67. Do this to someone and they'll be very much 
put out. 
69. What grasping young men do. 


70. These stand for a lot of petting. 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 


Vertical 


1. To Garbo-Gilbert (beg pardon, Mr. Winchell). 

2. This is hard on an elephant. 

3. This goes on forever. 

4. A letter Cesar wrote. 

5. God of heat 

6. What every good tabloid writer knows. 

7. This is the way Zeno used to feel 

8. The great North American desert. 

9. A good thing to take after dinner 

10. The kind of a kid that gets your goat 

11 What bad sovereigns do 

12. These have an eye for openings 

16. What cloth is becoming on a bathing suit. 

18. The fifth month in France 

20. What the stock market does when you're selling 
short. 

22. Noone can help you do this 

23. If you do this you draw mighty well. 

26. This is a well-known bull-toaser 

27. What to do when the raiders come. 

30. Any gay old dog can follow this. 

What you'd be if you took up the saxophone 

35. This is before 

4 famous last word 

40. If a man earns $25 per and has a wife and eight 
children to support how will he get by? 

41. What good little Canadian lawyers do to their 
cases 

42. Many epochs. 

3. What a ‘‘no” is to a yes-man. 

44. These are very annoying if they're held against 
you. 

45. This came from out of the past. 

46. What the 400 think they are. 

47. You can be sure that if these are alive they're 

kicking. 

All Scotch telegrams are this. 

4 good place to start a drive. 

56. Something 22 Horizontal never travels in. 

58. These have an awful lot of Scotch in their veins. 

60. A good thing to use in society. 

62 A bad egg 

64. You'll have to dig deep to make this. 

66. A good thing to take home. 

68. The brother of Odin and Vili. (Norse myth.) 
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Two weeks ‘abroad’ 
to Canada via a 
transatlantic 
SemOP « « 


This August and September... two 
bracing days at sea... New York to 
Halifax on a great Cunard-Anchor 
Liner... Europe-bound. Choice of 
seven tours offering leisure, sports, 
good company. ..in the cool, quiet 
charm of Canada’s old French and 
English atmosphere. Return by rail 
or sea, Steamer rate New York to 
Halifax $50 up ... 9 to 17 day 
all-expense tours $125.50 up. 


Sailings from New York 
Transylvania Aug. 17 
Caledonia Aug. 24 
California Aug. 31 


CUNARD LINE 


ANCHOR LINE 


%) 


See Your Local Acent 











Glorious Summer Days— 
Cool Enchanting Nights! 
For full enjoyment of California’s 
summer charms, select the hotel of 
which 

Mr. John Barrymore said— 
“I have always found the Am- 
bassador a delightful place to 
live, and shall be glad to have 
you say so.” 

Quoted from the “Guest Book,” a 
collection of unsolicited commenda- 


tions from world-famous celebrities 
about— 


¢’ Ambassador 


Los Angeles 


NO HOTEL IN THE WORLD 
OFFERS MORE VARIED ATTRAC- 
TIONS—Superb 27-acre park, with 
miniature golf course, open-air 
plunge and tennis courts. Riding, 
hunting and all sports, including 18- 
hole Rancho Golf Club. Motion pic- 
ture theater and 35 smart 
within the hotel. 


shops 
Famous Cocoanut 
Grove for dancing nightly. 
Write for Chef's Cook-book of 
California Recipes 


ATTRACTIVE SUMMER RATES 
BEN L. FRANK, Manager 





Canadian Cruises 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16 


the managers first tear down half 
the fake New York, 
presently numbering about thirty, 
and erect in their place four or 
five theatres that one doesn’t have 
to identify as theatres by asking 


theatres in 


a policeman. And, when they 
have erected these theatres, I 
further propose that they hire 


somebody to sweep the wads of 
chewing-gum out of the lobbies, 
put up electric signs outside that 
Joe Schenck and Adolph Zukor 
can see without putting on their 
glasses, and engage some good 
musicians to make music between 
the acts so I don’t have to ¢ 
out on the sidewalk and be asked 
by strange bores why I don’t r 
Butler Davenport's 
performances and whether in my 
opinion Marilyn Miller 
better actress than Mimi 
While I am at it, I 
further that they 
know 


0 


view great 
isn't a 
Aguglia. 
propose 
hire ushers who 
about the ush 
business, stop serving bad coffee 
gratis, put matches in the smok 
ing-room, buy at least one clean 
towel a week for the men’s lava 


something 


tory, employ ticket-takers who 
will hand you back your stubs 
after only five minutes’ delay, 
and stop everyone from being 


bothered by check boys trying to 
grab coats and by wenches try- 
ing to sell candy. 

If the managers will follow my 
will sud 


suggestions, business 


denly again stand up and go 


boom and they'll all get rich. 


Rules Is Rules 


Impatient Customer - Well, 
waiter, I suppose I can sit here 
until I starve? 

Waiter—Sorry; no, sir. We 


close at eleven. 


SypNeEY BULLETIN 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Direct from 
the Sea 


Oe ere LDDs 


College Inn 
| Lobster a la Newburg 


| to serve at home 
ROM the cold depths of the sea 


come the lobsters used in College 
Inn Lobstera la Newburg. The firm, 
salt-tanged meat is blended with 
spices, rich country cream and fla- 
vored with Sherry wine sauce... 
after a famous recipe of Hotel Sher- 
man chefs. Here is the finest of all 
sea foods...ready for you toserve... 
for the first time in yourown home. 
By all means try it. Available at all 
good food shops. College Inn Food 
Products Co., Chicago. 





f Chicken ala King... 
| Welsh Rarebit... Tomato Juice Cocktail 
4 Chop Suey. 


.. Cream of Tomato Soup 


= es 
START NOW? 
Solutions to any or all problems 
in the Lenz $14,000 Bridge Con- 

| test may be submitted up to the 
close of the contest on Sept. 30th. 








Problem One appeared in the 
June 22nd issue of JupGE, All 
back issues containing problems 
are obtainable at 15¢ per copy by 
writing 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 


New York, N. Y. 








Unticls 
t friendshiy 


finger nails are often a bar 
>» and wial acceptance 
Refined men and women keep nails 
always clean and neat 
the pocket i 
cleans, trims, and files 

utlery dealer or druggist. 


THE H. C. COOK CO. 
3 Beaver Street Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem Clippers]: 
































Never Trust ’Em 
Prison Chaplain—Why are you | ; 
here again, Tom? 
Convict—Because of my belief, 
sir. 
Chaplain—Nonsense! What do 
you mean? 
Convict—I believed the police- 
man had gone by, sir. 
—MonTrREAL STAR 














His Choice 


“Which do you like better, 
balloon tires or high pressure 
tires?” 

“T like balloon tires better.” 

“What kind of a car do you 
have?” 


“I don’t have any; I’m a pe- 
destrian.” —Tir-Birs 





It is discovered that 1,920,281 
wives work for wages in the 
United States. How many of 
them support husbands in the 
style to which they have been ac i 
customed, the figures do not 
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Boston TRANSCRIPT 
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Villager (showing stranger over 
famous cottage )—Three ‘undred 
years old this be, sir; never a 
stick or stone altered in all them 
years. 

Visitor—I’ve a landlord like 
that, too. 


—Prarson’s WEEKLY ; 





Enterprise —Lonvon Opinion 


Doctor—If he lapses into un- 
consciousness again just give him 


, “a tom 
Course Sorry to keep you waiting . ; 
If You’re Abroad, of - ld ” but I’ be tti ©? a teaspoonful of that brandy. 
{ old man, bu ve been setting a se : ; : 
: We read in an English maga- trap for my wife.” ” Wife af Patient—Oh, doctor! 
ap for my wife. gts ‘ ; ’ 
zine “ anti-c medv.” ; ¢ : While he is unconscious? He'd 
' zine good anti cold re medy, “Good heavens! What do you a a 
4 called the Scotsman’s cure. Go 599 never forgive me! 
suspect: “ae er a 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


to bed with a bottle of whiskey, “A mouse in the pantry.” 
a jar of hot water and a silk hat. —Ppansen’s Weany 
Place the silk hat on one of the “i ; ““ a 
bed posts at the foot. Drink 
whiskey and hot water until you 
if can see three hats, by which time 
| all danger will have been averted. 
—Boston Transcript 
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The film director was making a 











‘ Western thriller, and working 
ct very hard to get some action 
: into it. ‘ 
ett Finally he turned from the 
th | brink of a cliff, mopped his brow, 
q and glanced at a dummy made of 
ae straw and old clothes lying on 
bid the ground beside him. 
py “Good heavens!” he shouted. 
oth “Who was it we threw over the “T wish that fellow would go away, George. That’s the third 
aii cliff?” time he’s come up like that to frighten me.” 
i . —Perarson’s WEEKLY —Passinc Suow 
= a —o a 
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“SHOW ME THAT COP!” 
Said the little old car 


You have heard the old story about the mouse that got 
a few drops of pre-war stuff in him and then said, “ Now 
where’s that cat that was chasing me?” WELL . 























THE Cop: Say! You little cootie, how many times do 


THE CAR: Boy! Whooperdoodle! I feel better. Oh you, 
I have to tell you to move on! Gettoutahere! 


Ethyl! Yep. I mean I'm feelin’ better! 















































THE CAR: I'll have another shot of that Ethyl, my son. THE CAR: One side, there, you big bum! Out of my 
A good big shot for your Pa. way! Button up your overcoat! Gettoutahere ! 














@E.G.C, 1929 
As a matter of fact, Ethyl is so good that old cars often make fools of 
themselves when they fill up on it and act years younger than their age. 


eel ETHYL GASOLINE 
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Enterprise —Lonvon Opinion 


If You’re Abroad, of Course 


We read in an English maga- 
zine “good anti-cold remedy,” 
called the Scotsman’s cure. Go 
to bed with a bottle of whiskey, 
a jar of hot water and a silk hat. 
Place the silk hat on one of the 
bed posts at the foot. Drink 
whiskey and hot water until you 
can see three hats, by which time 
all danger will have been averted. 

—Boston Transcript 


The film director was making a 
Western thriller, and working 
very hard to get some action 
into it. 

Finally he turned from the 
brink of a cliff, mopped his brow, 
and glanced at a dummy made of 
straw and old clothes lying on 
the ground beside him. 

“Good heavens!” he shouted. 
“Who was it we threw over the 
cliff ?”’ 


—Perarson’s WEEKLY 


“Sorry to keep you waiting, 
old man, but I’ve been setting a 
trap for my wife.” 

“Good heavens! What do you 
suspect?” 

“A mouse in the pantry.” 

—Prarson’s WEEKLY 


Never Trust ’Em 

Prison Chaplain—Why are you 
here again, Tom? 

Convict—Because of my belief, 
sir. 

Chaplain—Nonsense! What do 
you mean? 

Convict—lI believed the police- 
man had gone by, sir. 

MonTREAL STAR 


His Choice 


“Which do you like better, 
balloon tires or high pressure 
tires?” 

“T like balloon tires better.’ 

“What kind of a car do you 
have?” 

“IT don't have any; I’m a pe- 
destrian.” —Tir-Birts 


It is discovered that 1,920,281 
wives work for wages in the 
United States. How many of 
them support husbands in _ the 
stvle to which they have been ac 
customed, the figures do not 
reveal. 

Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Villager (showing stranger over 
famous cottage )—Three ’undred 
years old this be, sir; never a 
stick or stone altered in all them 
years. 

Visitor—I’ve a landlord like 
that, too. 

—Prarson’s WEEKLY 


Doctor—If he lapses into un- 
consciousness again just give him 
a teaspoonful of that brandy. 

Wife af Patient—Oh, doctor! 
While he is unconscious? He'd 
never forgive me! 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 











“TI wish that fellow would go away, George. That’s the third 
time he’s come up like that to frighten me.” 





—Passinc SHow 
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“SHOW ME THAT COP!” 
Said the little old car 


You have heard the old story about the mouse that got 
a few drops of pre-war stuff in him and then said, “ Now 
where’s that cat that was chasing me?” WELL . 












































THE Cop: Say! You little cootie, how many times do THE CAR: Boy! Whooperdoodle! I feel better. Oh you, 
I have to tell you to move on! Gettoutahere! Ethyl! Yep. I mean I'm feelin’ better! 
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A good big shot for your Pa. way! Button up your overcoat! Gettoutahere ! 
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| 
| THE CAR: I'll have another shot of that Ethyl, my son. THE CAR: One side, there, you big bum! Out of my 





@E.G.C, 1929 


As a matter of fact, Ethyl is so good that old cars often make fools of 
themselves when they fill up on it and act years younger than their age. 


ee! ETHYL GASOLINE 
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what a whale of a difference 
just a few pounts make 





Nr 


CA _ eee i. . e - om 
and what a whale of a diffecence 
just a Jew cents make 


... a definite extra price for a 
definite extra tobacco-goodness 


ti 
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Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co. 











